The Were-Eds and the White Wolf

Part 5
Dark Murmurs of Despair

"So how are we supposed to break the spell," asked Jimmy, "we don't know the first thing about magic?"  Double D opened the book to the page with the spell on it and read a few lines, his red eyes darting back and forth as his claws traced the lines.

"It says here that the only way to break the spell once its corrupted is to get inside it and try to bring the victim out," said Double D seriously.  "Well thats all well and good," said Eddy, "but how do we get into the spell?"  Double D scanned a few more lines, looking for a way into the spell.  Finally he found what he was looking for, and with that he closed the book and stood up.  "I know what we have to do," said Double D, "we'll have to form a ring around him and lock hands."

They all stood in a semi circle around the bed, and joined hands with one another.  "How did I end up with Lee," complained Eddy.  "Now, all we do is pray for the spell to break," explained Double D ignoring Eddy, "it should lash out and take us inside."  Johnny looked scared he asked, "what do you mean lash out?"  

"Well the spell is not just going to let us break it," said Double D, "it will try to stop us by taking us inside." Everyone looked very nervous, the thought of the what they didn't know would happen scared them more.

Ed whimpered, he didn't like the sound of that; but he stepped up and smiled at Double D, to show his consent to help.  So all the kids gathered around the bed and began to hope and pray that the spell would be broken.  They wished with all their hearts that Xander would wake up.  As the children stood wishing around the bed, a maniacal laugh filled the room and it filled the group with dread.

The strange voice called out, "so you think you can break the spell huh?"  It was the sinister voice that had been chasing them all through the house.  "I would like to see you try," continued the voice, with that the light around them dimmed and the walls began to shake.  A black shadow came from under the bed, twisting and writhing like some grotesque beast.  "What is that," said Sarah in fear.  "I don't know," said Double D, "I just don't know."

The shadow took shape on the wall in front of them.  Double D gasped as it took a familiar form, the shadow looked like Xander only darker.  His face was distorted and evil, his eyes were glowing a sinister green.  And rows of sharp teeth raised up in a sickening smile.  "We meet at last," said the dark creature; with that he began to transform, becoming a werewolf with strange twisted patterns on its fur that glowed an evil green.  "Who are you," demanded Double D, he was tired of this creatures attitude.  

"Well your no fun," said the shadow miffed, "I guess I should introduce myself."  The creature smiled again, its twisted smile reaching from ear to ear.  "I am the grief in Xander's heart," said the shadow snidely, "his foolish attempt to silence me with that spell only gave me more power than I could ever have dreamed possible."  Everyone stared at the shadow, Jimmy was starting to shake from fear.  "Now that I have control over him in his sleep, I'm never going to let him go," growled the shadow.  With that the shadow began to grow, creeping up the walls and covering the floor under them.  The doors to the room slammed shut and they were trapped.  "Whats going on sockhead," shouted Eddy, "is this supposed to happen?"
Soon the whole room was covered in black, leaving only the children standing in the darkness.  Seemingly out of nowhere a fog drifted over the ground, and a soft light could be seen in the distance.  "Where are we Double D Ed boy," asked Rolf looking around.  

"I'd say we're in the spell," said Double D, "just like planned."  They could hear the shadow snickering in the abyss.  "I think we should go that way," said Ed pointing towards the light.  They had no other choice really, there was nothing else in the abyss around them.  They began to walk towards the light where they heard someone speaking.  As they got closer to the light, they could see a faint figure huddled on the ground.

"What is that," asked Johnny nervously, "is it that strange shadow again?"  "I don't think so Johnny," replied Nazz.

"Lets keep going," said Double D, he could smell something familiar in the direction of the light.  Ed whined a little to show he was worried, Double D just smiled down at him urging him to go on.

As they drew closer the figure on the ground became clearer and clearer.  "Oh my gosh," said May as they came upon the pitiful figure.  There on the ground lay Xander, he had a blank stare on his face and was shaking uncontrollably.  "Xander, is that you," asked Double D shocked, "whats going on?"  He reached down to touch him but was suddenly blasted back by an unseen force.  "Double D,"  shouted Eddy, "are you okay?"

"Yeah I'm fine," replied Double D as he got up, "it just knocked me down."    Double D thought for a moment, he remembered what he had read about the spell and how it said to help pull the victim out.

"We can't just grab him and go," said Double D, "we'll have to convince him to come with us."  "How Double D," asked Kevin.  Before Double D could answer, a voice rang out from the darkness, the voice  of the shadow.  Xander's eyes grew wide and he became pale, his shaking grew worse.

"So, you think you can just take him from me," cackled the voice, "why would he want to leave?"

The shadow formed next to Xander and ran a claw across his cheek, a line of blood dripped down his face, "if he were to leave he'd have to face the world, something the coward couldn't do before."

"He's not a coward for feeling pain," shouted Sarah, "he just didn't know how to deal with it thats all!"  "We all go through times when we're sad," said Marie, "but we have to learn to deal with it in the best way possible."  "Yeah," shouted Jimmy, "just because he was hurting doesn't mean he's weak."  The shadow smirked and shifted around the group as he said, "of course he's weak, he couldn't even save his family."

"He tried his best," said Johhny, "he fought bravely."  "Johnny's right," agreed Nazz, "he was outnumbered, he couldn't help what happened."  "I bet his parents would be proud," added May, "from what I hear he fought great."  "Thats right May," said Lee, "this guy's a pretty tough customer to take out several guys on his own."  Xander stopped shaking and sat up, he turned to look at Double D, a look of realization in them.

The shadow laughed softly, he felt a twinge somewhere inside him.  "So what," said the shadow, "why should you care about him anyways." The shadow grinned a little wider as he said, "he's just a freak, a hybrid who wasn't even accepted by his own kind."

"I don't care what he is," said Kevin, "we've dealt with all sorts of weird things."  "Kevin's right," said Eddy, "we never cared that Double D and Ed were werewolves, they're our friends and we helped them when they were in need."  Double D and Ed smiled, they remembered how their friends were willing to put themselves in danger to break their own curse. "Rolf remembers when Double D Ed boy even made himself a hybrid," said Rolf, "he did it to save the Kanker girls from the bad vampire."

Xander looked at the group around him, he began to think maybe they were right.  The shadow grew angry now, he felt his grip on the boy loosening.  "I know the real reason why he won't ever leave," said the shadow in rage, "his parents are dead, if he leaves he'll be all alone."  Xander's face quivered in sadness, he knew it was true no one would be there waiting for him.  The shadow felt his power slowly returning, Xander was falling back under his control.

"Thats a lie," shouted Double D, everyone looked at him confused.  Xander looked shocked at the exclamation , he felt a twinge in his heart.  There was a snap and the invisible barrier around Xander disappeared.  The shadow staggered a little, he hissed, "what do you mean?"  The shadow was shimmering and fading in and out.

"I didn't come here for selfish reasons," continued Double D, "I came because I wanted to help him, he won't be alone at all."  Double D walked over to Xander, this time nothing knocked him down.  "I would like to get to know him better," said Double D extending his hand, "I would like to be his friend."  Xander looked dumbfounded, then he felt something fuzzy.  Ed was nuzzling his arm, and smiling, his face expressed his shared feelings.

Everyone was looking at Xander and smiling; they all felt the same, they all knew you could never have enough friends.  Just then Xander spoke, "do you really mean it?"  Double D just smiled and took his hand and said, "lets go, you don't have to be alone anymore."  

The shadow had enough he lunged at Double D trying to claw him to death.  Double D flinched but nothing happened, he opened his eyes to see the shadows arm passing right through him.  The shadow gasped, he felt more and more of his power draining.  Xander didn't even seem to register the shadows presence, he said, "thank you, I think I'm ready to face the world, now that I know I'm not alone."

"No," screamed the shadow in pain, and with those last words he faded away.  Everyone stood staring at the site, it was rather disturbing to watch the shadow twist and distort as it disappeared.  All around them they could see the blackness surrounding them start to crack and shatter, like breaking glass.  With a great shattering sound the black came crashing down around them revealing a blinding light.  They all covered their eyes as the light flooded their vision.

"What just happened," asked Eddy, rubbing his eyes, "did we break the spell?"  Eddy looked around at the others as they got up off the floor.  "Ugh, Eddy," said Ed, he gasped when he noticed he wasn't a werewolf anymore.  "We're not vampires anymore," exclaimed May, "how did that happen?"  They all looked around when they heard a soft sobbing sound.  "Thank you," sobbed Xander, he sat kneeling on his bed holding Double D's hand, "thank you for saving me." Double D just smiled down at him and said, "hey now, its alright just remember, your not alone anymore."  Xander clutched Double D's arm harder, as he cried tears of joy.  "I'm not alone," cried Xander, he hadn't been this happy in a long time.